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Time of Contemplation

**Author's note: This chapter is taking place during the car ride from the junkyard back to Blackwell to go to the party. This is a few of the things that Chloe would possibly have going on through her mind during the trip.**

Chapter 1: Chloe After Finding Rachel

* * *

><p>I cannot believe that Rachel is dead. On top of that it was all because of Nathan, damn him. Why does everyone I love and care about either die or just up and leave me. Life is so not fair. She did not deserve this. When I find that little shit at that party I am going to end him. Damn it why did this have to happen to her.<p>

At least Max was there with me. I had hoped that those photos were just something she posed for. But why, why did he kill her that is what I want to know. What am I saying that does not matter he is a fucking crazy out of his mind that is why.

This is too much to handle. I am on the edge over here. I want to say something to Max but there is nothing to say. She never met Rachel but I know that was a horrible site for her to have to see. But I cannot focus on that right now for now I need to just focus on finding that Prescott bitch and making him pay for what he has done. I know that Max will try and talk me out of it but I am certain that it will not matter. What the hell is wrong with him? First he did this to Rachel then he attempted to do it to me.

What am I going to tell Rachel's parents? Better question is am I going to tell them. They do deserve to know but can I tell them. I will tell them at some point but not anytime soon.

Damn it why is there so much traffic all of the sudden. This is bullshit.

Rachel I can't believe that you are dead. I was lost when Max left after my dad died. When I meet you brightened up my life again. I have so many memories with you. We did have our bad times but we mostly had good ones right.


End file.
